






!Vn f GG/(/fo/i s sister. 

As I'm sure you know from my brother's 
bestselling novels, I'm a special correspondent 
for The Rodent's Gazette, Mouse Island's most fomou-se 
newspaper. Unlike my 'fraidy mouse brother I absolutely 
adore traveling, having adventures, and meeting rodents 
from all around the world! 

The adventure I want to tell you about begins 
at Mouseford Academy, the school I went to when I was 
a young mouseling. I had such a great experience there 
as a student that I came back to teach a journalism class. 
When I returned as a grown mouse, I met five really 
special students: Colette, Nicky, Pamela, Paulina, and 
Violet. You could hardly imagine five more different 
mouselings, but they became great friends right away. 
And they liiked me so much that they decided to name 
their group after me; the Thed Sisters! I was so touched 
by that, I decided to write about their adventures. So turn 
the page to read a Fabumouse adventure about the 


TUEA SigTERgi 








Secret ambition; Wants to be an ecologist- 
Loves: Open spaces and nature. 

Strengths; She is always in a good mood,, as long as 
she's outdoors! 

Weaknesses: She can't sit still! 

Secret: Nicky is claustrophobic — she 
n't stand being in small tight places. 




Name: Colette 
Nickname: It's Colette, 
please. (She can 1 ! stand nick names.) 

Home: Fiance 
Secret ambition: Colette is very particular about her 
appearance. She wants to be a Fashion writer. 

Loves: The color pink 

Strengths: She's energetic and Full of great ideas. 

Weaknesses: She's always late I 
Secret: To relax, there's nothing 
Colette likes more than a 



Name: Violet 
Nickname: Vii 
Home: China 
Secret ambition: Want? to become a great violinist. 
Loves: Books! She is a real intellectual just like my 
brother* Geronimo. 



Strengths; She's detailoriented and always open to 
new things. 

Weaknesses: She is a bit sensitive and can't stand 
being teased- And if she doesn't get enough sleep* 
she can be a real grouch! 

Secret: She likes to unwind by listening 
to classical music and drinking green tea. 





Name; Paul ins 
Nickname: Polly 
Home: Peru 
Secret ambition: Want? to be a scientist. 

Loves: Traveling and meeting people from all over 
the world. She is abo very close to her sister, Maria. 
Strengths: Loves helping other rodents. 
Weaknesses: She'T shy and can be a bit clumsy. 
Secret: She is a computer genius I 



Name: Pamela 
Nickname: Pam 
Home: Tanzania 
Secret ambition: Wants to become a sports journalist 
or a car mechanic. 



Loves: Pizza, pizza, and more pizza I She'd eat pizza 
For breakfast iF she could. 

Strengths: She is a peacemaker. She 
can't stand arguments. 

Weaknesses: She is very impulsive. 
Secret: Give her a screwdriver and 
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A p)£SSA6£ 

CUT SUOR.T 

1 had just come back from a F BUMOU E 
vacation to Mouse Island's MATURE 
RE5ERYE PARK. I’d spent three days 
hiking ail the way to the Lake Lake. The trip 
was INTENSE. f ilUfl NITD A&VENTVJH, 
T#*0"NGHLY EHMANSTfNC. 











Tn other words, it was my 
favorite kind of vacation! 

When T got home to my mouse 
hole, I was beat! [ dumped my 


backpack by the door, to 

the living room, and sprawled on the couch. 

Oh, dear me, I almost forgot to introduce 
myself. My name is Stilton, Thca Stilton. I 
am a special correspondent for The Rodent's 
Gazette, the most famouse newspaper on 
Mouse Island. Usually, l love nothing more 
than to be on the open road, feeling the wind 
in my fur. But just this once, I w'as really 
happy to be home. 

T dosed my eyes for a moment. When I 
opened them, I saw the light on my answering 
machine B L! 'lN! K! G . [ gathered the little 
strength I had left and pressed PLRtd. As 
a journalist, I have to stay in touch with my 


contacts, and it doesn't pay to fall behind on 
my squeakmaiL 

first message; "Hi* Thea! I wanted to 
ask you about your catamaran *, * Oh, I 
forgot you were on vacation!” CLICK* 

The squeak belonged to my friend Penelope 
Polsonfur We’d met during a survival course, 
SECOND MESSAGE: 

“Thea, it's me, Penelope! 

Do you remember the 
Alpine guide who .. . Oil, 
for the love of cheese* are 
you still away?" CLICK? 

THIRD MESSAGE: "Hello* 

Thea? I was calling to find 
out if—Oh, right, you’re 
still on that n ip!” CLICK? 

The fourth, fifth, and 
sixth messages were also 



Penelope: “All right already* Thea! Are you 
ever planning to come home?” CLICK? 

When I heard the seventh message, I 
up from the couch: “Hi, Thea, It's 
PAULINA. I'm In Cuzco, I need a— 1,1 CLICK? 

Crispy cheese fritters! The answering 
machine had run out of memory! Paulina's 
message had been cut off. 

What was Paulina doing in Cuzco, 
P£F^U? Why wasn't she with the other 









TUEA gtSTER-g at Mouseford Academy 
on Whale Island? 


Despite my exhaustion „ my paws were 
itching to find out! 

Oh! I’m so tired, I haven't explained who 
the TH£A are yet. I’m 

those five mouselings than I am of my own 
fur. ( first met 


PAULINA, and Violet at MOUSEFORD 
ACADEMY when [ was teaching a course on 
ADViNTLRF journalism. It was almost as if 
I'd adopted them. I feel like their big sister. 

My eyes moved toward my laptop, which 
w^as sitting on my desk. Suddenly, a 
thought occurred to me! 

Of course! Paulina never went 
anywhere without her laptop! 1 
hurried over and checked my e-mail. 

My hunch was right! Paulina had sent me 


a tooong e-mail Ft was the latest installment 
in the adventures of the TUEA STATER!?. 

This timei my five dear mouselings were in 
South America* in faraway P6KU! The 
e-mail was accompanied by beautiful digital 
photos. And that's not alii The ffUiSiG of the 
Andes played from my computer. 

HOW AMAZIftfG! I felt like I was there 
in Peru with five of my_/aY©rifc£ rodents 
by my side. 

As soon as I linished reading 
Paulina's note* 1 knew I 
had the subject of my 
next book: THE 
SECRET CITY! 

It all started o 
Whale Island or 
warm spring 
morning, , „ r 



UER.e’g Mow IT 
ALL &E6An o 0 o 


The sun was high in the shy and blazing 
brightly. It was hotter than a freshly grilled 
cheese sandwich! On Whale Island, 
it was hard to find more than a square inch 
of $HAPF. The Thea Sisters had been 
hanging out in HAWK WOODS for hours. 
Violet, Paulina, and Colette were perched on 
a EE 013 armed with a video camera and 
Ik I rre cert airs, while Nicky and Pamela 
were sitting on the branch of an old UAr 
tree. Nicky had her camera ready, and Pamela 
was holding a powerful microphone capable 
of capturing even the faintest 
The object of their attention was a swoff 
hole on the face of Me&ra£ 



A couple of hawks bad built a nest 
there. The five mouselings wanted 
to capture the moment when the 
eggs hatched. If they could get the 
jecef! for the school blog, it’d be bigger than 
a sighting of the Loclimouje i^onjt^r! 
They'd be sure to get the iBBSt grade in 
their writing class. It isn’t easy to get close to 
a hawk s NE5T! 

Violet signaled her friends with one paw. 
Something was MOV!HO in the nest. 

rum time h* b cCMt * T L * ir ' 

Right at that moment.. . RJJJNNNGGf/f 
Paulina's cell phone began ringing. Paulina 
was so surprised. she nearly 
^ slipped off I he edge of the cliff. 

A slu ill screech came from the 
hole in the rock. 

SCREEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE! 



The mother hawk had noticed them. And 
she was ANGRIER than a eat with a Ba& 
case of fleas! 


There went the Thea Sisters' scoop! 

There was only one thing to do: Scamper 
off as fast as their could take them! 

However, Violet soon realized that someone 
was missing! Paulina was still talking on her 
phone. 

Violet scurried Back and dragged her 
away. "Docs this seem like the light moment 
to be chattering: she asked. “If that falcon 
catches us, we>e C&MfcljM" But she soon 
regretted the way she'd 
squeaked when she saw 
that her friend's big ; 

BLACK EYES were 
filled with tm . 




jrt 






H10R.E TUAn 
FRiEnDg' 



As soon as the mouselings got back to 
MOUSEFORD ACADEMY, Paulina headed 
straight to the headmaster's office. She was 
with EPra^esssr Octavius &e 
iFlf)®usus for a full half hour. 

Colette, Nicky, Pamela, 
and Violet waited for her 
outside the office door. 

They were worried about 
Paulina. As the minutes 
ticked by, they seemed to 
stretch longer and longer. 

Pamela, in particular, was 
growing ZMPATfENT 

“What could be taking 


so long?" she cried, “1 could've changed a 
fiat tire while [M911ESIE9 @019191110 in the time 

she's been in there!” 

Nicky put a p£U) on her friend s shoulder. 
“I’m sure she'll be out in a minute* Pam." 

Pam nodded. “I just hope everything's 
okay.” 

At that moment, Paulina emerged from 
the office. Her immediately gathered 

around her. 

“Paulina, if you have a problem . .. if you 
need help . . .* Colette began. 

“We need to know what's wrong!” 
exclaimed Pamela. “You’re turning us into 
a bunch of warryrats here!” 

LL<? We re more tftan £Wei*j£s! ^e re sisters!” 

Nicky burst out, “Tell us what’s going on,” 
“Of course she will!” said Violet. “There 
aren't any s©cr* , e , <£s among the THE A 



grgTERg, and there never will be!” 

Paulina was HoveJ by her friends 1 
concern, "You’re right*” she said as she led 
them back to the dormitory. "I will tell you 
everything while I pack my bags!” 






“YOU'BE LEAVING?!” her friends 

shouted in unison as they scurried after her. 

“Yes. T need to get back to Peru as soon as 
possible!" explained Paulina. She opened 
the door to their room. "That phone call was 
from my sister, Mdnd. One of our dear 
friends is in more tRoU&le than a 
mouse at the annual eat convention!" 

“No need for explanations!” Nicky said, 
cutting her off. “You'll tell us during the 
trip. You didn’t think wc T d let you go by 
yourself, did you?” 

“You mean you’ll come to Pei rVL with 
me?" exclaimed Paulina. "You T rc the h##t 
a mouse could ask for! “fftANK 

your 

Before she'd finished squeaking, her 
friends had started packing their bags. 



South amehica 
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A §P£eTAL R.ODEDT 


After taking a boat to Mouse Island, the 
monselings boarded a plane to Pern. Once 

i_ -<9 QjlL/UL'. Tiic faf, 3WJ!*, PAULINA, 

and Violet had settled in for the flight, 
Panlina started to tell her story. 

“Like I told you, I got a call from my sister, 
Mdida,* Panlina began. “It’s PROFESSOR 
SAGEFUfc. His son got lost, so he left by 
himself, but he s in danger!" 

“Whoa, whoa, whoa! Hold on a second, w 
said Pamela, “Start from the beginning. 1 
haven’t understood a single GQUEOSDSl” 

“Mrst, tell us who this professor is,” 
suggested Violet. 

Paulina pulled out a HCISiiS of her sister, 
Maria, when she was just a tiny inouseling. 
She was sitting on the lap of an older rodent 


PgQ»Md e 



( U!^L|\ wearing a Santa Mouse costume. 
I “The mouse in the picture is 

1 PROFESSOR SAGEFUR ” 

“Who?! Santa Mous*?' asked 
I Colette. 

“Yes, the one dressed as Sun hi Mouse. 
This was a very f AP Christmas for Maria 
and me. it was the first after our parents 

disappeared. Our aunt and unde were taking 






























care of us, and they tried everything they 
could to cheer us up„ but no one could get 
little Maria to crack a 
"Then PROFESSOR SAGEFVR came along. 
He was an old friend of my mom and dad’s. 
He dressed up in a Santa Mouse costume 
and he even got a cariiage covered with liftL 
UL and drove us all over the city. As soon as 




she saw him in that costume, Maria started 

to SHH.tr 

“What an incredible rodent!" commented 
Pamela. 


“Yes, he's really £p0Ci&lL Maria is very 
close to him. When she called me, I just knew 
I had to get home and help her find him,” 
“So what happened to the professor?” 
asked Nicky. 


“The professor and his son. 4 ONZAIQ, are 
famouse ARCHAEOLOGISTS." explained 
Paulina. “While QCKZMO was away on an 
expedition, he DISAPPEARED, For days and 
days, the professor w r aitcd, but he 
didn’t hear any news from his 
son. So, finally, he left to go 
and look for him in the AHQES, 
even though it’s the f&inLj 
^onzdto season! And row it’s been days 



since Maria’s heard from him. She’s sick 
with iVOTTy.” 

“Don't Paulina! " Violet said 

reassuringly, “We’re here to help you. 
We’ll find PROFESSOR SAGFRJR FASTER 
than you can say H goat cheese Gorgonzola 
with pepper jack on top,' and well help hini 
find QdNZ&LQ, tool 4 



Every map is drawn to a certain scale. On this rnap- 
1 inch corresponds to 160 miles. 









PERU! 


Capital- Lima 

Land mass: 496,225 square mites 
Population: around 29 million 
Official languages: Spanish and Quechua 
Other languages: Aymara, Campa, and 
Aguaruna 
Money: Nuevo sol 
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Li TTLE StSTER. 


After fi long day and night of traveling, the 
Thea Sisters touched ground in the city of 
C’OlJECO. 

“Wipe the sleep off your whiskers, 
modelings 1 ! ” exclaimed Colette. “Have you 
ever seen such a j sight?” 

"Fabutnouse is right!” agreed Violet, 
peering out of the plane window. Before 
them was a graceful city nestled among 
mountain peaks. The 0 0 0 roofs of the 
houses glittered in the morning sunlight. 

After they scrambled off the plane, the 
mouselings found Maria and Paulina's aunt 
and uncle waiting for them. 

"Big Sister!" they heard someone yell. 
Maria was so excited, she was jumping up 
and down like a kangaroo. She threw her 





paws around Paulina, almost knocking 
her b/9 s/ster down. 


Paulina exclaimed, ‘By all that’s cheesy 
and delicious, I can’t even hold you up 
anymore! How much have you CROWN in 
these last few months?” 

“Almost two inches! " answered Maria. Her 
eyes were gf earning with happiness. It 
was obvious that she had missed her sister. 

Paulina introduced her friends to Maria 
one by one. It was friendship at first 
squeak between the little one and 
Ihe^Tfc* <5ist*ri! 

After they finished hugging 
and shaking paws, the group 
left the airport. 

Luckily, Unde Pedro and 
Aunt Nidia had brought 
their pickup truck. All EIGHT 



of them and their luggage (including the 

Fog^ Hoqe piijk soiTcqses Colette 
had brought!) fit easily. 


CUZCO! 

Population: Around 300,000 
Elevation: 1.1,217 fee t above sea M 
Cu*co was de capital o£ tk Incan empire unlit 
the arrival of the Spanish ,rt ^ 

htvto* IW> *"«* the «(*■! * ^ C r° 
wi5 home to the famous Tempi* c* llw Sun; tiv 
Spaniih a-ed much d the Mi« was tarn 

be» me hnown a, die Cathedral of Santo D<m°- 
Cmco 1» oldest infixed ^ In the Americas* 
Today, bwindn* MM *"*»!»-«"«» 
b^cli ^ time to Incan ruim and 
temples, colonial churches, 

And mansions. 


TMCfll^GS 





<2omPUTER,S APD 
SELL PUoPES 



After an hour's drive, 
they arrived at Uncle j 
Pedro and Aunt Nidia’s ( 
cozy mouse hole. Paulina \ 
immediately got out her 

mmtmn 


Before leaving MOUSEFORD ACADEMY, 
Paulina had been exchanging e-mails with the 
CftLift MICE. They were an environmental 
organization with offices all over the world. 
The members of the group helped one another 
out by providing information and assistance. 
Thanks to the Peruvian members of the 
GftEtN MIC* the mouselings had obtained 
detailed WAPS of the area PROFESSOR 
SAGEFUR was traveling through. 



As Paulina checked on 
every detail of their 

EXPEDITION, Maria 
curled up next to her. She 
wanted to keep her sister 
within paw s reach. 

“Can 1 come with you?" she pleaded. “Ill 
be your assistant! i’ll take notes faster than a 
puma. And I'll carry more DuD®^3©f?©CD© 
snacks on my back than any llama in Peru!" 

“It's too dangerous!" Aunt Nidia cried 
before Paulina could squeak. “The AHSkES 
are filled with difficult ciimbs and 
pOi® OflCHiS creatures! They're no pi ace 
for a little mouse!mg!” Site ruffled Maria’s 
fur lovingly. 

Maria’s disappointment was written all 
over her snout. Paulina pul her paw around 
her sister, then pointed at her laptop. “Don’t 


worry, Maria. 1 have a Very important 
assignment for you,” 

Maria looked up at her sister eagerly. 
“With this computer, you can follow our 
path,” explained Paulina. “You’ll monitor 
our movements closely and contact us right 
away if we're headed in the WPOJflg 
direction.” 

“Wait, are you saying this 
thing can see you all the way 
up there In the Andes?” Unde 
Pedro asked in disbelief. 
Paulina ffftufed. “Maria won’t 
sec me in the fur and ... but she will 
be able to see the SfllflllTC signal from 
my tfU pHONF !" She turned back to her 
little sister, “This way, you'll never lose sight 
of our position, and you’ll always know just 
where we are.” 



Uncle Pedro threw up his paws, 
“Computers! Cell phones! Fm just an old- 
fashioned rodent. 1 don’t understand how it 
all works* &ut I hhit&t tfcni. If you tell me 
that this will help keep you safe, then I 
believe you." 

Violet had another fpe£p31 job for Maria. "I 
can’t bring Frilly with me" she began. Frilly 
was her pet eriehat. "I hate to be separated 
from him, but Fm afraid he won't be able to 
stand the COLD of the mountains. Would you 
be willing to take care of hirn for me?" 

Maria’s eyes 111 up when 
she saw Frilly’s tiny head 
pop out of his pumpkin 
home. ll Of course 1 will, * 

Violet! You can trust me! t 
FI I be the best criaket-sitter 
in the world, you'll see!” 




TUE R.OAD TO 
mAfiUU Pteeuu 



Two hours before SUATRISE the next morning, 
the Sisters set out on their journey. 

The mouse lings were sleepier than a 
hibernating badger. Paulina was the only 
one who was completely awake. She sat next 
to her uncle, who was in the driver's seat. 
He would take them to the train bound for 
MAGHU MCCHU. 

Paulina was glad for the opportunity to 
ask him about Maria. 









"Your sister is doing quite well!” her unde 
assured her. "She misses you, that’s only 
natural, but she is also very* very proud of 
you! She talks about MOUSEFORD ACADEMY 
as if she were there with you. She’s always 
squeaking to her friends that one day she will 
go there and become a TKe* caster herself! ” 
Paulina was to hear Maria was doing 
so well. It was hard for her to be so far away 
from her beloved little sister. 

Meanwhile, outside the windows, the 
streets of glowed in the light of 

the streetlamps. “This place is so beautiful. 



ft reminds me a little 
of home*” 

murmured, thinking 
wistfully of 
When they reached 
the station, Paulina 
hugged her uncle. 
Then she and her 
friends jeannpered 
on board the train. 

After nearly four 
hours, they arrived 
at Aguas Calientes. 
Paulina hurried to 
the car rental desk 
and rented an SkiX- 
tfLumin vehicle. 
The mouselings* 
next stop: ATOEIHIW PUC£lKlW! 









As Pam drove carefully along the twisting 
roads, Nicky, Colette, and Violet kept calling 
out in amazement, 

“Look, the mountains are covered in 

SHOW!” 

“There's a LLAMA r 

“And a herd of goats!” 

When they reached a certain height, they 
were struck squeakless. In front of them lay 
the ruins of MACHU PfCCflU, the lost 
city of the Incas. The city was perched below 
a rocky peak. The streets were laid out in a 
grid pattern that seemed to ding to the side 
of a grassy slope. The STONE WALLS of its 
buildings looked £in,cien.T. It was an 
impressive sight. 

“Thundering eat tails, it’s AMAZTN6r 
breathed Pamela. 












MAcHU PlccHO \ 


IVladiu is o n * ^ 

archaeological sites in the 
feet above sea kv*l qo tb 
Cordillera Vilcanota in the 
Id the Quechua language, 
"ancient peaK. 

Machu Plcchu was built 
ceremonial center, a n 
in the fifteenth century. 

3 probably around the lin* 

■j existence remained unknown 
§ hundred years. 

I chronicles of 
1 (SAgchu Ptcchu 
3 by Hiram Bingham. 

I Gingham wrote a m 

1 picchu, the moat f t 


by the Incas, perhaps as a 
-oyd retreat, or a country pda 
The Incas abandoned the ei 
of the Conquistadors, and 
to the wider world for 
It is not mentioned in any of the 

the Spanish conquistadors, 
was rediscovered on July II, i9 ,L r 

sor at Yale University. 
bonKs about Machu 


r *zx 










eLoUDg APD 
<20PDoR.S 


Paulina wished she could let her friends 
relax and enjoy the j>cuttaAtic khexh of 
MaeDflW MCCHU, But she was desperate 
to carry out their mission: finding Professor 
Sagefur. 

So themouselings left the l/Mi^^tW^ 
TBffVEB ^laMEY for the vast Andean 
plateau, where many of the descendants of 
the Incas slill live. Dark clouds covered the 
sun and a frigid WIND swept through the 
area. The five friends followed a bare and 
uneven road without encountering another 
rodent. 

“Are you sure anyone lives UP HKPE?* 
Nicky asked Paulina, 



“If they do, they're probably smart enough 
to be inside, away f rom the COLD/' commented 
Violet. 4 Ttn freezing my tM] off!" 

“THERE! POWM THERE l" Colette interrupted, 
pointing out her window. 'Those are 
HAMAS, right?! There's even a shepherd! 1 * 
Paulina turned to look. Sure enough, 
there was a shepherd leading his flock. 
Finally they'd found someone they could ask 
about PROFESSOR SAGEFUR! 


The shepherd welcomed them with a 
friendly_5M?U\ which grew even wider when 
Paulina spoke to him in Quechua*. He didn’t 
have many opportunities to with 

anyone, so he was happy to stop and chat, 

“Yes, your friend the professor passed 
through here a few days ago. He was headed 
for the tattpU\ not too far away." He paused 
and looked up at the sky for a 
moment, “It would be wise 
for you to go there, too. 

A 5toffr) is headed this 
way!* 

The shepherd raised 
his eyes to the sky again, 
to point out the dark rain 
clouds. Then he suddenly 
TURNED PALE and murmured: “K-KiWTUIS!” 



Quethui was spoken by the Eneas mid if still spoken today by many 
people i n South America. ■ "A tanpj is a roeidsidc shelter. 


Without squeaking good-bye, he herded 
his llamas together and led them away in a 

MURRY, 

“What was that about?” asked Pamela, 
surprised. “What does kurttur mean?” 

“In Quechua, it means condor"' explained 
Paulina, 

She looked up at the sky, trying to figure 
out what had alarmed the shepherd. There 
above in between the 

iSMiF^ <30©#jD£fe 

“I don’t understand 
why he 6CURRIEP 
away like that. It’s 
just a condor! ” 
"Well, we should 
HlTRRy UP, too, 
so we can reach that 
shelter. It’s definitely 


was a condor circling 




going to start any minute,” cried 

Violet. 

Before she finished squeaking, it started to 
pour! 


-TW QUECWJA Pt°PLE 
At/t> LAt/QUAQE 

The Queehua P“P le have U< *** 

A„de,for«^- The '' UsU "f; , 

ci ». : .JO-cWh» 5 survived b 0 .Mk Incan 

in lon 9 belo-e^arnvalol the ln «^- 

^Q**. «!«"**« ***"*■ , 

Today, a.ecWis^nbvappr™^ 

Pe, u , 45 ^«P^ ot C^. E^or, 

Bolivia, arvJ norths 



PROFESSOR, 

SA6EFUR 


It took the Thea Sisters an hour to get to the 
tanpu. The Lain came down so hard, the 
mice couldn't see their paws when they held 
them up in front of their faces. Paulina drove 
at her 013 0 E 0 0 Q pace, and she relied on 
the CPS to tell her which way to go. Twice 
their car got stuck in holes filled with w d * L -^. 
Three times the mousclings had to get out and 
PUSH. Soon they were (OfcKCP to the fur! 

‘Ttrt not getting out anymore!” Colette 
ided, “Let’s stop and ’wail 
ar the rain lo end!” Violet 
nodded in agreement. Her 
teeth were chattering 
tiwi the COLD. 




Suddenly, they saw a small light twinkling 
in front of them. 

“The taitpu! " exclaimed Pamela. * 
tVlRVCNE EREATHEL d SIGH Cf « tV ' 

The mouse lings el imbed out of the ear and 
raced toward the shelter. As soon as they 
entered, they saw an older mouse bending 
over the fireplace. 

“PlWlSSOft SAGEJUJir called Paulina, 

The professor was so £tirpr . he 
almost tripped over his tail Seeing Paulina 
there was the last thing lie expected! 




"Well, tickle me with a cat-fur Feather, it’s 
Paulina! What are you doing here?! ” he 
gasped, 

"Professor, I'm here to help you look for 
ijONZUO r she responded. 












Swe hcr aftounp win, am? twe 
two o$ tH«* M^ep eacH otweft tigHt. 

Paulina introduced the professor to all her 
friends, and they all settled down together. 

Nicky lit the FIRE in the fireplace like a 
real camping expert. The mouse lings took 
off their wet jackets and started drying off. 

Paulina hurried back to the car to get a 
package from her luggage. It contained live 
hand-woven ponchos* and five brightly 
colored wool caps. She pawed them out to 
her friends. 

“These are a f r i^ienb from Aunt Nidia. 
They arc handmade from alpaca WOOL, 
and they're OTFOulSD 3 Ilian a tabby-trim 
coat! ” 


*■ A poncho in a targe Hfuure of wool with a circular 
opening in I he middle, 1< is worn over the head and 
around the shoulders. 
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mot eu££g£ goup 


A nice warn meal put a little color back in 
Violet’s cheeks. Big bowls of soup 

with a lot of hot cheese were just what the 
five rcnouSelingS needed to warm up! 

When they finished eating, they all gathered 
around the fireplace. It was time to REVIEW 
the situation. 

“Tomorrow I want to hire someone from 
the area to be my guide. But it's HERDER 
than finding a cheese slice in a HAYSTACK * 
the professor said, sighing. 

“Why?" asked Pamela. 

The local mice are all terrified of the 
condor!" he responded. 

“The KUNTUR again!" murmured 
Colette, 


“That happened to us, too T Professor!" 
explained Paulina, “We were asking a 
for information, and he scurried 
away because he saw a condor! 11 

“That’s exactly what I’m worried about," 
said PROFESSOR SAG! FUR * Everyone in the 
countryside has been squeaking about a condor 
with a terrible CRF that has been chasing 
mice! Now r FEAR has spread throughout 
these mountains faster titan on a feline, 
and no one wants to climb the peaks.” 

Paulina had a determined look on her 
snout. ' We came all the way here to help 
you, Professor. Together we will find 
Gonzalo." 

Professor Sagefur SfniJecf. “Thank you, 
Paulina, I truly appreciate what you and 
your friends are trying to do for me." 







"Do you have any idea where (jdNZAtO 
was headed? 1 ' asked Violet, 

The pro lessor got a grave look on his 
snout, "Yes, I'm RFftEiP so. He climbed 
Huayna Piechu! It is a very chesJI&figiflg 
summit. Gonzalo had trained well, but that 
mountain has gotten the best of better 
climbers/ 


A, 


‘Shs Gonzato 




* PVcc^> : hg 


\h;ay^a piccwt/ 

Huayna Piechu which means 
"you ns peak" in Guechua, is the 
mountain that towers over Michu 
Picchu. The path that leads to the 
peak is very rus$ed and hard to 
travel. The peak is about 8,900 
feet above sea level. 




A SOUR.A6£0Ug 
R.ODEDT 


The next morning, the sun was SHINING 
brightly. It looked as if all the y.uD and 
PUDDLES would dry up quickly. But the 
road w r as a mcsss. Driving w'ould be too 
DANGEROUS. Professor Sage fur and the TSe* 
j5t's+ers needed to proceed on paw. Professor 
Sagefur decided to find a few U.AMAS to carry 
the remaining food and equipment. 

L Do we really need llamas?” asked Nicky. 
“Were as strong as pack rats’ We can carry 
our own belongings.” 

The professor smiled. tl I like your Spirit, 
Nicky! Bui we're going to be climbing to a 
very high altitude, with a lot less oxygen than 
weVe used to. It would be exhausting to scale 
those heights with even a V0W LIGHT backpack." 



CONDOR: The Andean condor is one oF 
the biggest predatory birds in the world 1 . It 
has a wingspan of a most ten Feet and weighs 
between twenty and thirty pounds,. It can 
reach art altitude of almost >5,000 Feet. 


CHINCHILLA: The chinchilla is a rodent with a pudgy bod^. 
Each one can grow to be up to Fourteen inches long, not including 
the tail Chinchillas use their back paws for hopping 
and their Front paws for 'handling the roots and Ibng 
grasses they eat. The chinchilla was hunted almost 
to extinction during the 1990s, but has since made 
a comeback thanks to protection laws. 



PUMA: Pumas are also known as cougars or mountain lions- 
They are carnivores and belong to the feline family, They are very 
good runners and lumpers — some have been 
known to jump eighteen feet from the ground 
i/.jT y into a tree 1 ! Pumas cannot roar, but they do 
4 % 4^1 make sounds that resemble whistles, squeaks., 
growls, and hlsses- 


ANDEAN (SPECTACLED) BEAR: This unusual 

looking bear gets its name fro m the markings a round 
its eyes, which resemble spectacles- These bears build 
platforms of leaves in trees, where they eat and sleep. 
They a re very shy and tend to avoid h umans, so there 
still much we do not know about them. 

























OfflcUs are a family of mammals. In Ncrh Africa and Central 
Asia, cameflids consist mca.ily of camels and dromedaries. 

In South America, however, the/ include ihe Following: 


LLAMA: The llama was domesticated by (he 
Andean people thousands of /ears ago and prized 
for its milk wool, meek and even its waste, which 
was used to feed fires. The lama is a very strong 
animal — it can Transport everything but humans. 



GUANACO: Guanacos are the ancestors of the 
llamas- The/ live in small groups in the wild- The/ are 
good runners and can reach speeds of fort/ miles an 
hour! Running in a padk is the guanacos best defense 
against predators like pumas because the predators 
are unable to Focus on an/ one animal. 


VICUNA. The vicuna is related 1 to the llama, guanaco, 
and alpaca. It is the smallest of the family, and its dense, 
sillcy fur was once reserved for Incan nobility. Vicunas 
travel in groups of females that are usually led by one 
.male- When in dan geo they emit a high-pitched whistle- 

| The vinrfla and the guanaeo are the only two camelids that cannot be domeslicaled, 































While the professor was haggling over the 
price of the llamas, the mouse lings made 
friends with two youncf shepheids> They were 
looking after what looked like baby llamas, 

“These are alpacas,” Paulina explained to 
her friends. M Try petting them. They're really 
soft!” 

“They’re And — ooh! — their 

fur is SOFTER than a calico cat’s!” said 
Colette. 

The shepherds laughed at Colette's 
amazement. Paulina decided to ask them 
about Maybe 

one of them had seen 
him. 

’'Yes, I remember him,* 
sa i d the younger shepherd. 
"He is a and 

courageous rodent 1 ** 





“Courageous?” inquired Paulina, 

“What did he do to make you think 
he was courageous?” 

The shepherd lowered his squeak 
and looked around “KliNTU'ft! 

The condor zoomed down from the sky and 
headed straight for us! Its wings covered the 
SUN, and its erics made all my animals run 
away." 

“What did Gonzalo do?" asked Paulina. 

“He didn’t RUM He is a very brave 
rodent!" 

“Then what?" asked Paulina. “What did he 
do next?" 

The shepherd shrugged. 11 1 don't know, i 
had lo chase after my animals. Bui one thing 
is certain: If he escaped that condor, not only 
is he a courageous rodent, he’s also VB&Y 
LUCKY!" 




toward muattia 

PTeeuu 



The little group set out slowly, 
scampering in single file. 
Professor Sagefur was right: 
Even the slightest bit of effort 
was difficult for those who 
were not used to the 
ALTiTUDE. Without 
the llamas, they 
wouldn't have been 
able to bring all 
the equipment 
and FOOD they 
needed. 

As the path 
climbed 



higher, it became NflRRBWlR and VX)Cl f/iTR-- 
“This is an old Incan road/’ explained the 
professor. “Look at the cob hi . Do you 
see the spot where they're 
not covered op by platiflt 
ahd *brabi? They are 
all placed together using 
the same technique. The 
Incas were a great people 
and wonderful builders," 

“What do you think 
GONZMO is looking 
for up there on Huayna 
Picchu?” asked Paulina, 

PttOFESSOfi SACiEFUft 
didn't answer righl away. 

He stopped to check on 
the rest of the mouselings. 

Everyone was TIRED 


except for Pamela and Paulina. “Some mice 
adapt mure easily to the /j 
than others,” he told them. 

Not far away was a clearing that was big 
enough to set up camp. “Let's stop here,* the 
professor proposed. “We can rest and drink 
some hoi? and I will tell yon Gonzalo’s 
story. Then we will set up the tents for 

niGH trail.” 

When they had all settled in with their 
PIPING hot cups, the professor began to fc// 
f/ie- Jf: rtf. 

“Our tale begins a long time ago, in 15>2, 
when the conquistadors arrived in PCR^U. 
They were under the command of Francisco 
Pizarro. The Spanish had never in their lives 
seen so many riches! They took A tabu a I pa, 
the emperor of the mm$. as their 
BQnSHEItiGL and they forced the Incas 


COLls necklace and buckle 


to pay an enormouse 
ransom for him. So the 
Inca* filled Atahualpa's 
entire cell with 
GOLD . Then they 
filled two more rooms 
with SitVePE All that 
was just a tiny portion 
of the immense 

n^sun of the 

Incas. Most of it was 
hidden and never 
found again." 

“And now 

4ONZAL0 is 

LOOKING for the 
hidden treasure?" 
Paulina asked 
breathlessly. 














The professor nodded. “The legend speaks 
of a Secret crry, BUILT in order to save 
the treasure from greedy invaders/' 

“A sort of EHGRMGUSE safe!" interrupted 
Nicky. 

Professor Sagefur stmTed. ''Exactly! Mice 
have searched for this safe for centuries. 
Hiram Bingham, the explorer, thought he 
had found it when lie discovered Maehu 
Picehu, but there was no trace of the treasure. 
After many DISAPPOINTMENTS, he ended up 
believing that the Secret City 
was just a LEGEND." 

14 But your son doesn't believe 
that’s I rue?"* asked Colei le. 

The professor shook his 
snout, "Ever since he was little, 
40 NZAL 0 has dreamed of 
finding the Incas’ treasure! He 



studied a lot and became an expert 
ARCHAEOLOGIST. His greatest fear is that 
the SECRET cny will be found by UNSCRUPULOUS 
rodents* Some mice are capable of destroying 
important evidence of a great civilization if 
it means they can go home S33J3 But 
GONZ&L0 longs to discover the secret city 
not to become rich, but for the J©Y of 
knowledge. Because, in the end, there is no 
wealth greater than knowledge! Remember 
this, mouselings: It IS Vercf innportsnt 
to discover the past If ifou want to 

understand the present." 

The TSea Asters nodded. They were 
impressed by the professors devolion to 
knowledge. 

Violet nudged Nicky, “Doesn't he remind 
you of Thea?” she whispered. "That sounds 
like something she would 


SU&PEDDED 

rn Turn a?rj 



Bright and early the next morning, the 
mouselings and Professor Sagefur set off 
together. Everyone had more ENERGY than a 
pack of rats at the World Cheese Convention. 
Even Colette, Nicky, and Violet were getting 
used to the altitude. 

The path they were following 7PJ$£T£& 
around the side of the MOUNTAIN. After 
many bends and turns, the explorers found 
themselves on the other side. 






with a Vast gorge in front of them. 

There was no more “MAS They’d 
reached the end of a high cliff! At the bottom 
of the gorge below was a ROCky stream. 
There was only one way forward: on a II AD I (f IV 
bridge made of r^G! 

“Looks like we've reached the end of the 



line," declared Nicky. 

“CHEWY CHEE6E CURPSI 1 thought things 
like this only happened in the shovIm! " 
exclaimed Pamela. 

“It's not as fragile as it looks,” said Paulina. 
M I crossed one a few years ago, and it was 
much easier than I expected.” 




The suspended bridge was made of agave 
fiber threaded together into many cables. At 
its bottom, there was a KM platform of 
WOOCEK planks designed to make cessing 
easier. 


Paulina had already begun to step rastWAito, 
but PROFESSOR SA6EFUR stopped her. “Wait, 
Paulina! Fll go first! 1 want to see if it is as 


fUfpEr/flo^ blUD^Ef 

The |n« w4* itve Jndpfft 

Anwicjn civili 14-lion to develop 

suspension biids«- At feast ^00 
suspension briefer spiffed rittf 
jgr^-5 when dhe eomyjiilfldors 

jrrlv^ti in Pem. 3 &Q k** 

lonj^ The bnidje! were made cf 
cotton- qmxt, MpbfiSi. and llama 
and -alpac-a wod- TWss ffc* 1 * wtr5: 
bflidfd and twisted together to ntfke 
jUons rooe cibfei The Mi w*K 
replaced every Other year to |5r*vent 
sagging. Shining the bridge! MW 
twtti and gorge! waiver* dangerous 
and rw*y died in iJw pWtii- 


strong as it seems.” The 
professor took a few 
OUfCK steps. Soon 
he’d reached the center 
of the bridge. Suddenly, 
he began jumping up 
and down. 

THUMP 

THUMP 

THUMP 

THUMP 

THUMP 


Colette, Nicky, Pamela, and Violet shot 
one another looks of bewilderment. 

“What is he doing? Has heJffoRtft> A ciReaiS 
in his brain?” Pamela exclaimed, PETRIFIED, 
Nicky was stunned, "Does he think he's a 
kangaroo?” 

“I think the cheese has slipped off his 
cracker,* murmured Colette. 

“STOP, PROFESSOR, STOP! IT’S DANGEROUS!" 

begged Violet. Her fur had turned as (MMT' Ji 
as mozzarella. 

But the professor just laughed as he 

ao’CAfCtB \jp mvd no vjat. 

“Don't worry, my little ehe-diar erJ£|>S! 



This bridge is solid. If a StOllt old mouse 
like me can use it as a TRaIV' Po LINE 1 


it should be safe for us, the llamas, and all 
the equipment/' 

Suddenly, the professor noticed Violet's 
pal 8 snout. “Are you all right, Violet? 
Are yon afraid of heights?” 

Violet was squeakless with FRiOHT. Her 
eyes were fixed on the bottom of the 
raweesc!. It was all she could do to nod. 

PROFESSOR SMiEFUR scampered back to 
the mouselings and put a paw 
around Violet’s shoulder. 
“Don't think about it! 
Help me make sure the 
packages on the llamas 
are balanced evenly. 
Meanwhile, your friends 
can goAft’EAP!* 



Paulina went first. She scampered forward 
□ □ ED O ED 0 □ E5 E3 □ but without hesitation, 
keeping her steps even. When she’d reached 
the other side, she turned around and shouted 
encouragement to her friends. “You see? It 
hardly TOCkS at all!* 

PROFESSOR SAGEftlR laughed, “Good job, 
Paulina! Now come on, mouselings, have 
courage! Let's hurry up. I'm as 
as a mountain lion!” 

Nicky and Colette were next. They looked 
a bit uncertain, but they went ahead. 

Violet didn't feel ready yet. “Why don't you 
stay here with her?” the professor suggested 
to Pamela. ’Ill take the llamas to the other 
side and then come back to gel you.” 

fhe llamas seemed perfectly at ease on the 
WQbfely bridge. One got a little 
when the professor tried to pul a rope around 



its neck. Then it yanked itself free, spit in 
PROFESSOR SAGEFtJR'S snout, and crossed 
the bridge in a hurry. 

“Leaping llamas 1 legs!” sputtered the 
professor, wiping his snout with one paw. 
“That was truly KWFUT!” 

Pamela burst out and even 

Violet cracked a smile. 

Slowly, Violet. Pam, and PftOFESSQft 
SAGE FUR stepped onto the bridge. From down 




below, they could hear the ttf/Affc'Ce of 


the angry l iver current, 

“As you DBOQ. try to think about 
the professor advised Violet, 
“Concentiate on something N *((?!” 

Violet nodded COGB??0ODSI1W. She 
began humming a SWl£f song that her 
grandmother lotus Row£r had always 
sung when she’d tucked Violet in for the 
night. Despite herself, Violet smiled. 

Holding tight to that HflPP^ memory, Violet 
took one paiSJ$t£j> at a time. Before long, 
shed reached the other end of the bridge! 



y) 
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The professor squeezed Violet's paw, "Great 
job, my deai l You did il! You were very Mi sr 
“Profeasor* come take a look! 5 ’ Paulina 
called in a LOOP 5QUEAK. She'd been looking 
for a good place to rest and she T d come 
across the remains of another campsite. 

“Someone stopped here. Maybe it was 
40 NZM 0 r exclaimed Pamela. 

“It could be .. . yes! These pawprints look 
fresh, 1 " confirmed the professor, examining 
the signs on the CRCUf'iP. 

just then, a deafening shriek came out of 
nowhere! 

fcAA****'&AAW1WWW' W UT y\ y WW WWWWwwwvn 

Professor Sagefui and the Thea Sisters 
pressed themselves up against the side of 
the cliff and covered their ears. 


fcfcAft A*** A A'W 1 W WWWW W W WW WWW WWWWW1 

Terrified, the three llamas ran away, 

^yt WW ' W WW w ww ww WWWWW1 

What was making that terrible sound? 

WWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW1 

“it's the KUMTUR ! ' yelled Pamela, 
pointing toward the sky. 

Behind the dark clouds that were covering 
the sun was the shadow of a bird. An 
□CQ0ED30QQSQ bird! 

“it's qoiwq To aiTTrck osr cried Nicky. 
$IEK SHtLTtp, QUICKLY/" shouted the 
professor. 

t ^tkk ft A**^ AWWWWWWWW wwwwwwwwwwi 

This time, the condor’s cry was followed hy 
a sinister hiss. But no one looked 1o see 
where it came from. They were mlining! 
EVERYONE RACED FOR SHELTER AS EAST AS THEY C0ULH. 

The m ousel ings and PROFESSOR SA6EFUR 






were so busy SCUXTlfiTlg away, they 
accidentally split up, Violet, Pam, and the 
professor turned right. After a tew feet, they 
found shelter in a COVE 



Nicky, Paulina, and Colette ran the other 
way, to the left. But they weren't as lucky as 
their friends. They couldn't find anywhere 
to hide! And the cries of the condor were 
getting closer and closer. 

At last, Nicky, Paulina, and Colette 
saw some bushes and jumped into 
them. Before they realized what 
was happening, the ground 
C underneath 

their paws! 

-HEEELLLLPPPf' 

yelled the 
mouse) mgs. 


UEEELLLPPPPi 




% 
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All around them, il was EH £1 EH EH El EH *£ 

than the inside of a cat's mouth. 

The rock underneath their tails was moist 
from the MOM. There was nothing to grab, 

“I feel like [ T tn on a water slide — without 
the water!" cried Nicky. 

“How can you joke at a time like this?" 
cried Colette. 

"Will , . , we .. , ever ., . lilt. .. bottom?* 
Paulina wondered aloud as she hv w Fed a long. 

Until suddenly .. . THUMP! Their long 
tumble was over at last. 

For a few moments, there was only silence. 
Then, one at a time, the three mouselings 
began to 


■uafr 


GCU, OCH, OOH!” moaned Colette. 

“Is everyone dll i ight?” asked Paulina. 

“W*, *F Coy#fiE W#TI N^TAINC I* ALL 
ft iGHTJIff * shouted Colet te. “ WeVe fa lien 
into the middle of a ^AUD "FUDDLE. My 
tail is all bruised. I think I tore a hole in my 
pants. And here's the straw that broke the 
llama's back — I broke a pawnaif!” 

A bright light shining at her snout silenced 
Colette. Nicky had pulled out her pocket 
FLASHLIGHT and was aiming it at her 
friend. “Oh. Colette, don’t 
be such a drama mouse. 
Come on, get up!” 

Paulina scrambled 
up and brushed herself 
off. "Let's see if we 
can figure out where 
we’ve ended up." She 




helped Colette up while Nicky led the WAY. 

The light from the FLASHLIGHT was 
very dim, but, little by little, the mouselings' 
eyes got used to the 00 00 . They advanced 
along a tunnel that was flSITOW but tall 
enough to stand up in. The walls were 
weirdly smooth. Even the ground seemed to 
be paved. 

Despite the lack of light, Paulina, Nicky, 
and Colette Scampered along quicker than 
gcrbils on a treadmill. 

“It almost seems as if someone dug this 
tunnel out of the ROCK,” observed Paulina. 

" Y ou re ri gh t!" rep I ied Ni cky. 

Just then, the flashlight s beam 
fell on a SVfiVUQL 

Halsj cliQGis, that's scary! 

What is it?” exclaimed Colette. 

“It’s an sculpture,” said Paulina, 



She stepped closer to get a better look. 

“I wonder if it's sortie sort of guardian,’' 
mused Nicky. 

“A GUARDIAN of what?” asked Paulina. 

Nicky slowly aimed the 
along the wall. At first, it appeared blank, but 
then she spotted an opening. "Of that door! " 
she gasped. 





A §TR,Ar)6£ CODDOR, 


Meanwhile, the other group was huddled in 
the eave where they’d sought shelter from the 
condor. 

£/\-CAAAAAAAWWWWWWWWW*wW'' 

v They could still hear its cries, but now they 
seemed to come from farther and farther 
away. 

After a moment or two, Pamela cautiously 
approached the CAVE opening and 
peeked outside. "I think it's gone.* 

“Is It normal for a bird to make such 
LOUD sounds?” asked Violet. She was a 
litlle shaken. 

Pam put her paw around her friend's 
shoulder. "I don't know, but it sure is 

creeper 


Professor Sagefur frowned. lL [ liope Paulina 
and the other mouselings located another 
shelter* We must find them at once*” 

SCANNING the area around them, they 
crept out of the There was no sign 

of the condor in the sky, but Violet noticed 
that the strange animal had left something 
near the cave’s mouth. She bent down and 
picked up a black feather. 

“A j-eofK^u from the condor?” asked 
the professor. 

“A feather, yes... but not from the 
condor!” said Violet. “This is a Wrew’s 
feather!” 

“Are you sure?” asked Professor Sagefur. 

Pamela nodded, “Professor, when Violet 
says she knows something* you can bet your 
whiskers it’s true! And hey, what's this?” She 
bent down and examined the CKCuNO. 





She rested her paw on a dark splotch, then 
brought her fingers up to her snout. “But,,. 
this is motor oil! w 

“Meter gU?\ " Violet and the professor 
exclaimed, 

“And it’s still fresh!" said Pamela, nodding. 






"But how could a car eu/Affc all the 
way up here?" 

"It couldn’t** confirmed the professor. 
“Are you thinking what I'm thinking?" 
asked Violet. 

Pam nodded. “There's something not quite 
light about that FiytNti condor.” she 
concluded, scrutinizing the sky. 

Professor Sagcfur nodded in agreement. 

“Someone is trying to SCARE US- 

Violet frowned, “We've got to tind 
Colette, Nicky, and Paulina right away!* 


LET’S REVIEW! 

How could a condor lose a raven’s lessher?! 
Why is the condor making such Loyd, 
harsh cries* Condors are know* ^ ^ 
io he silent birds. 

Where did the motor oil 
come from? Could it be 
t __ rnndor! 









An unexpected 

EneounTER, 


At the bottom of the dark hole, Paulina, 


Nicky, and Colette were getting ready to 
venture through the door they'd discovered. 

In the HD HIS 0 QQ 0 0 0, Nicky's 
si inill was not very helpful. 

They caught a glimpse of a spacious room 
with walls covered with _F j IT Hill J. 



Cheese mfoletsl Had the mousel ings 
ended up in an Incan tomb? 

Suddenly, a S HMt'+T 
flung itself at 

them! 

“SQUEEEEEEEAKI" 

cried Colette. 


Somethini struck 
Nicky's arm. The 



flashlight fell from her paws and went out. 
They were in complete 03011300001011 
“No wayE" cried Nicky, "It's like we’re the 
three blind mice all over again 
“Don’t worry„ I've got him!” YELLED 
Paulina. 

Nicky and Colette tried to give her a 
but they found themselves roughly shoved 
against the wall, 

i»aws off rue fur, you slimy 

SeWeR R8T! yelled Colette, punehing 
the air. She hit Paulina by accident. Caught 
off guard, Paulina let go of her captive. 

The shadowy figure seized the opportunity 
to RUN OFF But suddenly, the three 
mo use lings heard a THUD and a cry of 
pain; OWWWWf/h 

Then all was quiet, quiet, quiet, quiets 
quiet, quieti quiet, quiet) quiet 



At last, a thin sliver of light illuminated the 
scene, Nicky had found her AS HL1G HJT, 

“Show me your snout* you COt^JTtfly 
tomcat!" she shouted, pointing it at him. 
Finally, Colette, Nicky* and Paulina had a 
good look at him. 

“Why, it’g^ONZAlOnr cried Paulina. 

CvbdbL. Hichf and PAULINA had 
found PROFESSOR SA&EFUR'S son! 



“P-Paulma?!” Gonzalo stuttered in surprise. 
For three seconds, the two of them stared at 
each other in silence, too shocked to 
squeak. Then they threw their paws around 
each other. 

40 NZM 0 was HAPPY. “Paulina, it's 
been so long since we last saw each other! i 
almost didn’t recognize you!” 

Colette was the first one to SIP 

the happy reunion. “Sorry to interrupt, but 
1 think it would be better to continue this 
conversation back outside, in 

“DITTO!” exclaimed Nicky, “Let's gel out 
of here!” 

40 KZU 0 gestured for the mo use lings to 
follow him. Together, all four mice made 
their way down the 0 0 OS 03 tunnel. 


"The EXIT is this way * explained Gonzalo. 
“You came in through the ., , er + . , back 

door” 

Gonzalo, Colette, Nicky, and Paulina 
scampered along the long corridor, heading 
slightly uphill. After a few turns, they finally 
saw flic of day! They emerged right 
outside of the cave where Pamela, Violet, and 
the professor had found shelter. 

Dad!” cried Gonzalo. 



<jOMZ<UO!” exclaimed PROFESSOR 
SAGEFUR. 

The professor and Gonzalo huggerf each 
other tight. And so did Colette, Nicky, 
Pamela, Paulina, and Violet! They were 
RELIEVED to find one another safe and sound. 

Paulina quickly introduced 40NZMO to 
her four friends. There had been so tnueh 
EXCITEMENT, PROFESSOR SAGEFUR 
suggested they make their campsite right 
where they were standing. 

“It's time for some tea!” proposed Violet. 
She was eager to ee(ei>M%e their reunion. 

Unfortunately, the llamas had run away 
with all their food! And who could blame 
them? Everyone had been terrified by the 
condor's MYSTERIOUS attack. 

"There's nothing to do but go on a llama 
hunt," Paulina said with a fi|h* 


Luckily* Nicky and Pamela found the llamas 
in a field nearby, grazing peacefully. Twenty 
minutes later, the group had all their 
equipment and PROVISIONS. They settled 
into their new campsite, 

“You must forgive me for my behavior back 
there," said Gonzalo, sipping his tea. “In the 
□ DPP. I mistook you for my attackers." 
“What aUacierjy?" asked his father. 
“Three nasty mice jumped me out of 
nowhere. I didn’t realize it at the time, but 


THEY STOLE EVERY TUNG I HAD! 





/ \ 

CONZALO FRANCISCO SACEFUR 

G'JcJujieJ with the; highest of honors in pre- 
Columbian archaeology atthe University of Lima, 
in Peru. Pre-Columbian archaeology is a branch 
of archaeology diat focuses on civilisations i" 1 
North and South Aimerica before the arrival 
of Christopher Columbus. Gonzalo focuses on three 
civilizations; the Aztec, the Maya, and the Inca, 



they'd been following me!" explained 
Gotizalo. “They stole everything I had, even 
my notebooks! And to think that I eame so 
close to the Secret cmr 
“That's terrible! " cried Nicky, 

“They were a real pack of Clteesehefitis," 
stated Gonzalo. "I fought with ail my might, 
and eventually 1 was able to ESCAPE. J ran 
off and hid in a cave.’' 

“That must be the same cave we hid in!" 
said Professor Sagefur, 

“It certainly looks like it." said 4ONZMO- 
"That’s where I discovered these om 
m&tm IKEJM&VQIttlS. I found amazing 







Ol&jcftC'tS and engravings !” 

"Bui why did you stay here? 11 asked his 
father "You’ve been missing for two weeks! I 
didn't hear A out of you! [ was so 

Worried . Why didn't you turn around and 
ask for help?* 

Gonzalo lowered his eyes. Tm sorry, Dad! 
I didn’t mean to worry you so much, but i 
really couldn't turn around! I needed to keep 
an EYE on those MT BURGLRRS. 1 wanted to 
find out who they were so I could report them. 
1 was terrified they’d enter the SECRET City. 
And I wanted to be sure that they didn’t ruin 
or rob the amazing ANTIQUITIES there! * 

PftQFESSQft SACiEFUR was silent. £ le had a 
stern look on his snout. u You are a reciUeSS 
son. C|0NZM-0, but you are a CRCflT 
archaeologist!" he said at last, jM'fLnN^'. 
Tm proud of you," 


TME SuSPTeTouS PLAng 
OF A gUgPiSioUg 
SUARAfiTER, 


“Were you able to find out wltiO your 
attackers were?” asked Paulina. 

40 NZU 0 nodded. “They are Paco 
Manadunca's henchmiee!” 

"Paeo Manadunca?! That SGPFB ettOSG PUP 
3 PDDGfilfcr exclaimed PROFESSOR SAGEFUR. 
He bad turned bright red with indignation. 
*He + s an archaeologist, too/ be explained to 
the Thea Sisters. 

Gonzalo nodded. “Professor Manadunca is 
an ARCHAEOLOGIST who Is very highly 
regarded by many. But my father and 1 have 
long suspected lhat lies and 

Dishonest/ 



“Still, I never would have 
thought that he would be 
capable of something like 
this." Professor Sagefur 
said, shaking his snout, 

“You wouldn't have been 
able to do anything. Dad," 
said Gonzalo. *Manadunca 
is greedy, disloyal, and 
dangerous. He*s been 
spying on me ever since 
I found the quipu. He 
pretended to be excited 
about my researchP 
“Oh, yes, excited enough to 
steal it!” Professor Sagefur's whiskers were 
SHAK/NG with rage. 

"lixcuse me ,, r but what is the KIP . ,. 
the CHIP.. r you know, what you said?** 


VKtrtUKWtoi, 
ibnt mj tisei tci r 


QUIPU 


The Incas, had a very unusual way of beeping records. Instead 
of writing numbers on paper, on papyrus or on tablets the 
Incas made knots with multicolored ropes. If the gurpu were 
a calculator, the knots would 1 correspond to numbers. In fact 
the word quipu means ’"TnotsT Using their quipu > the Incas 
were able to perform very quick and precise calculations. 
Thanks to the Cfvipv , every Incan governor was able to register 
the number of people who lived in his territory and how 
much tax money was owed to the state. 


Tit Iricgl dub not 
ttiftMieif t «at tit 
N#U of toDis 
MeaftiiZi wtitfaf* 
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VTHE CONDOR 




interjected {jP-A^el *. 

“Quipu is the HftfiCMIftl form 
of record keeping;' explained 

qOHZUO 

“You found a quiptt? ” asked 
Paulina. 

“Yes, I was LUCKY 
enough to find a qtupu that 
reveals the location of the 
SECHET CI1U But somehow 
Manadunca got his 
greedy patttf on my notes. 
He followed me up here to 
slfem my discovery!" 

Pamela look out the raven's 
feather. which she'd been 
keeping in her Bdsstm 
“Gonzalo, is there a condor in 
your story? One that squawks 












like a loudsqueaker* spits out rYlCtCf Oil, 
and is covered in raven’s feathers?” 

TUme^t Yvm m 

TBSIMOvS?” said Gonzalo, beaming at her. 

“That’s great, but, uni, would you be so 
kind as to explain It to us, too?" asked 
Colette, who was having trouble keeping up 
with all the NEWS. 

“Yes, please do!” said PROFESSOR S&GEFUR. 
“What does Manadunca have to do 
with the condor?' 

“It’s not a real condor! It's a MOTORIZED 
hang glider disguised as a condor,” explained 
Gonzalo. "Manadunca and his 
hen eh mice have covered it in 


r x 







They're using it to SCARE the local mice!” 

“But why?” asked Colette. 

“Once Manaduncu discovered the location 
of the SECRET CIT9, he wanted to keep 
CURIOUS mice away!” said Gonzake “He 
was sure he'd be able to get in easily/' 

“But if they are still using the fake condor 
to scare rodents away, that must mean that 
Manadunca hasn't found what he 
was looking for]" Violet squeaked slowly. 

“Your friends arc really brainy, Paulina!” 
exclaimed (jONZM.0. “That’s right: He 
wasn't able to find the city on his own! That's 
why RftanacLunca had his bench mice 
RTTRCK me and steal my notebooks, 
but my notes don't explain how to open the 
DOOR OF THE SUN, which is the only 
way to get into the SECRET CITY.” 

“It would probably be easier for him to 


( -^ 

Professor Paco Manadunca 

Professor Mdnadunca it an 
unscrupulous archaeologist. His Full 
name is Paco Felipe Manadunca. 

One cl his ancestors arrived in Peru 
with the Spanish conquistadors. 


destroy the door than to open it!" blurted 
PROFESSOR SMsEFUR. 

At bis words, everyone fell silent. It was as 
if the SQQQSBI of an BDOQBCiLlQtSGE 
cat had fallen over them. 

“Yes, a slimy sewer rat like Manadunca 
would stop at nothing if it meant he eould 
get his hands on the hidden 
treasure" said Gonzalo. 

“It sounds like you think he would even 
destroy the SECRET CtTW ! ” cried Paulina. 

“I still don't quite understand ” said Colette. 
“Where exaclly is the Secret City?” 

Gonzalo pointed up. “It’s right there!” 

Nicky leaped to her paws. “Well, what are 
we waiting for? Let’s go stop him!” 








TUE DOOR, 

OF tue gun 


Inspired by Nicky's words, the Thea Sisters, 
Gonzalo, and the professor left the eave and 
scurried back along the PATH, Soon they’d 
arrived at the foot of a StliPWdy, Above them 
stood the walls of the Secret City! t U 
N^Uoi an exfra«rd!nary * * 
“No one but us has seen this in almost five 
hundred years," breathed Paulina. 

At the center of the walls, the Door of the 
Sun GLEAMED like a beacon, h had been 
closed for centuries, protecting the Incan 
that lay within. 

Manadunca’s shrill echoed down 

from above* The Sagefurs and the mouselings 
exchanged looks of dismay. They could 
just make out what he was saying, and it 


confirmed theii WOlfc IT FEAftJ. 

Paco Manadunca had decided to 
knock down the DOOR OF THE SUN! 

Manadunca had tried every which way to 
open it. He’d even tried waiting for Conzalo 
to get there, in hopes that his notes would 
contain the solution to the EHIGM A. But no! 
The door refused to open, 

‘ Enough! Vm siek of this Tf@£ he 

shouted. "What do 1 care if [ break a door 
down? There are treasures much more 
precious than this strip of GOLD in there! ” 
Manadunca and his three henchmice 
decided to set up three small piles of 
EXPLOSIVES at the bottom of the door. 

WAS W© TffifE V© 

“We must stop them!” cried the Professor. 
"I think I have an idea/' said Paulina. 

The little group huddled together for some 


frantic squeaking. Soon, a plan emerged: 
Gonzalo would get Manadunca T s attention 
while the Sisters and the professor, 
who would be ranmca close by* would 
prepare a big Surprise for them! 

PROFESSOR SA6EFUR clasped £iONZUO'* 
paw. “Are you ready, son?” 

'Tm ready. I won’t let you down, Dad!” 
With that, Gonzalo scampered up the stairs. 

“Wait, Paco!” he shouted, running up the 
last steps. “I won’t let you destroy that door!” 

Manadunca and his henehmice were so 
startled, they practically jumped out of 
their fur. But when they saw that CjONZMO 
was alone, they ItttLrktfd at one another, 

“And who’s going to slop me?" Sfieered 
Manadunca. ‘You?!” 

Til REPORT you!” replied fcONZUO 
“All of will find out that you're 


nothing more than a LOU^y rat burglar! * 
Get him! ordered Manadunca, and 
his henchmice at Gonzalo, 

Bui QONZ&LO was one pawstep ahead of 
them. He raced to one side, toward the 
I2SS12&* and made a flying leap into some 
bushes. Then he Scurried away, cl ashing 
through the tangled Vilify and BRANCHS. 

Unfortunately, the henchmic e were gaining 
on him. They were about to nab him 
when they stumbled over a TRfP ROPE’ 
The three thugs collapsed in a heap. 

Before they had a moment to realize what 
was going on, tbe^TPet*. festers jumped on 
them, and the bench mice were tied up like 

flies in a fpiJerWelt 

As for Paco Manadunca. Professor Sagefur 
saw to him: He roped him with a 1@£S@. 
Manadunca was angrier than a LBN ON 0 LEflSHf 
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A DOOR, 

Without a Lock? 


Now that: Manadunca and his henchmice 
were out 1 commission, it was up to Gonzalo 
and his father to open the Door of the Sun] 
The ‘We a (Sisters stared at the door in 
awe. w [ don’t think iVe ever seen anything so 
fabumouse” breathed Colette. 

Along the sides w r crc two iDCNtiCAL handles. 
Pamela reached toward one, but PROFESSOR 
^ SAXtERlR quickly slopped her. 
14 No body touch them! They 
could spring a BOOBY T^AP. W 

This is quite a DILCMMAT 
said Violet. "If we make the 
wrong choice, we could end up 
eal trouble !" 
















Paulina g&llNd thoughtfully, “The solution 
could be much simpler than we think. This 
situation reminds me of the ftfblc of the evil 
king and the clever prisoner that my mother 
used to tell me when I was little! 1 loved that 



I Once upon a tin* thor* was cm 
l evil King -who took [sany prisoners, 
I In hte kingdext. it was tradition 
l that -we prisoner would be freed 
1 ev@U year, during ^ festival of 
] the Sun. m the tong had no use 
* for that tradition, so he thought 
■ up a way to triek hie suft^ecte. 


I The king sold to one prisoner. 'I 
! wiir pat ^ baW of gold under one 
[ vase and a feaN of silver under 
l another. 3F you con guess where 
l the piece of gold is. J wifi foe you. 
I Otherwise you wM stay hjnlf 
























vtoc y i 

never got tired of listening to it*” 
The other T3T10l^€|lTlgJ and the two 
ARCHAEOLOGISTS gathered around to 
listen to PAULINA tell the tal& 



j The king was very tricky. \ 
\ He put a pi*£* of silver * 
j yndar both of the vasts. [ 
! There was no gold pise* j 
[ atcM \ 



The prisoiter radioed he 
was being tricked bet he 
coerdn't accuse the king of 
cheating/ He hod to choose 

one t?F the vases 

\ _ 























“So?” said Nicky eagerly, “How was the 

{SEEDED ©[HQ EH able to save himself?” 

“Chewy cheese dump tilths T think I’ve 
got it!"’ cried Violet. “He just chose one of the 
vases and said there was SILVER under it."' 

“VIOLET'S RIGHT!* said Paulina. “The 
prisoner pointed to one of the two vases and 
said, There is a ball of SILVER under this 
one! So the piece of GOLD must be under the 
other one.' He lifted the vase and showed 
everyone the ball of silver. Then the king was 



] Tihe p^aoner 
j the (fifigj 
























forced to free him, because if he’d revealed 
that there was no ball uf GOLD under the other 
vase, he would have exposed his triClC!” 

The pmfessor Laughed. “Very clever! The 
only way not to call the king a tt AH. would be 
to choose one of the vases. Either of them! 
And we will do the same thing with these 
handles that are here to tnefc 
us: It doesn't matter which handle 
we pick. We can choose CithCP!" 

PROFESSOR SAGEFUR placed his 
right paw on one of the handles 
and tlifftej it slowly. He heard 
something release: K/ 

At first, nothing happened. 

Then the GKCUNC 1 started to 
tremble and ancient gears began to turn* 

. . CREJjf 













Very, very slowly, the door creaked open! 

“This is so exciting,’’ whispered Pamela. 

turned to Manadunca. “You 
are a LIAR and a THIEF but you are still 
an archaeologist, and this is an extremely 
important moment for AivCKAEOLOfV. It is 
only right that you come with us." 

C,ONZ MO and Pamela made sure that 
Manadunca s bench mice were 
safely ti8^ Up, Then the 
little group crossed the 
threshold of the DOOR 
OF THE SUN! 



?ngiD£ TM£ 
SESR.ET e?Ty 


The door opened into a semicircular room. 
From there, three corridors extended in 
different directions. A faint LVCIIT shone 
down from small windows near the roof. 

“*8ui tk& nadl w asked Colette. 

k/ TJU Wia ahe, aifi, tki cmd bulMkic m 

“Tt isn't a real city," explained ^OnZALQ- 
“No one has ever lived here. This place was 
used only to protect the treasure.” 

“So I'm guessing the won’t 

be right at our pawtips, will it?" said Nicky. 

“You know how lo find it, don't you, son?* 
the professor asked Gonzalo. 

But the answer wasn't what his father was 
expecting: “No, Dad. I don't have a CLUB!” 

“How could that be, Gonzalo?! 5 * PROFESSOR 
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SM.EFUR cried in surprise* “You brought us 
all the way here for CGQTPDOOGOQ?” 

40 NZUO shrugged, “We’ll have to put 
our best paw forward. The treasure is most 
likely hidden within the LAB^RI^THi. Back in 
ancient times, the Incas built elaborate mazes 
to hide their TS?$r§$W?E$. We’ll have 
to try not to get LOST, and I have an idea 
how to prevent that from happening!” 

Conzalo took a long rope from Manadunca’s 
^ Xj'DJ 1 3®£1J:7fX They would use it to mark 
the path they had already taken so they could 
find their way back. 

Gonzalo turned to face his friends. “Keep 
your eyes open! There could be TRAPST’ 

They set out through the door in the middle. 
Gonzalo quickly untied Manadunca. “Now 
that we Ye so close to the treasure, 1 know 
you won’t try to RUN 


Labyrinth is another word tor mite i 
of passages that is so complicated# it's almost 
impossible to M thewW out, Legend has it that 
K,ng Minos of Gate ordered the invento Daedalas 
to build the fast labyrinth. The Inns “ 
intended to keep the Minotaut, a 
monster with a human body and bull s 
head, hidden away in the labyrinth. 


cording to Greet myth, Minos demanded 
that the city of Athens give him seven maidens 
and seven young men to sacrifice to the 
Minotaur. The son of the Athenian ting, 
Theseus, joined forces with the city's young 
People to destroy the monster, Minos's daughter, 

Ariadne, fell in love with Theseus and iofd him 

the secret of the labyrinth. She ^ve Theseus a 

ball of thread that was long enough to last 
through the whole length of the labyrinth. After 
he defeated the Minotaur, Theseus used this gif, 
to escape along with the other Athenians 









The little group soon found themselves at 
their first C $ Q $$P o P\0$, and (jONZAlO 
decided which path to take. As they made 
their way through the maze, lie unraveled 
the rege to mark the $££)&££ they'd taken. 

Professor Sagefur and Manadunca followed 
close behind him. Next came the five 
&isHrs. When a wall BLOCKED their path, 
they were able to change direction 
without getting confused, 
thanks to the rtfgt?. 

The labyrinth’s 
corridors 



were I All and HITCH, with small windows near 
the roof. The group stayed in lhe shadows. 
They could just barely make out the pictures 
that decorated the walls. The ground was 
covered with COLORED stones. 



Thus far, they hadn't encountered any 
BOOBY TRAPS. It seemed like they weren't 
in any danger, until ... ! 

Manadunca tripped on a stone that was 
slightly higher than the others. 

With a mighty BEBDIlEBBiS, 
the ground began 
to o|>en up. 



The stones at his paws 'CrttBlfrJed, revealing 

an QOOQECwOQfflSO abyss. Where there 
had been ground before, now there was 
an endless PIT 

"Watch the gap!" cried Nicky. She spotted 
a t£2££ inside the wall and THREW 
herself at it. All the TTiouJelifigS leaped 
after her. They were safe! 

But Manadunca was not. HE[F!!!" he 
shouted. He was hanging on to the edge of 
the abyss with one paw. 

40 NZMO reached for him. my 

paw!* 

With the professor’s help, C^ONZMO was 
able to pull him to safety. Now, however, 
there was another problem: The mouselings 
were on the other side. 

trass win*! ssMxmnEsa 



TU£ STmPLEgT 
IDEAS . *. 


“Wait here!” Gonzalo shunted tu the 
Sisters. “We will continue with the help of 
the tope. Well come back and get you as 
soon as we can!” 

With that, the three AACHAEOLOf 1>T5 
disappeared into the intricate LflMJftlTH once 
more. 

But the mousedngs soon spotted the flaw 
in Gonzalo s plan. 

“Maybe the right UGECTION is the one 
on our side!' 5 said Pamela. 

“If we keep going, we might even find 
another exit/ 5 added Kicky. 

"I say, let ’s keep going! ■ said Violet. “But 
how will we make sure we don't get lost?” 


"Good point, Vi, We don't have a T6Q6,’ 
Colette observed sadly. 


Paulina thought it over. Then she took out 
a small notebook and a pen from her pack. 
"We’ll use this!” she said. “At every 
c^oss^o^DS, I'll write clown whether 
we turned left or right. That way, if we 
need to turn back, we can AVOID the 
xSeumuS that we were already on!” 

As soon as they reached the first fork, 
Paulina wrote down a number and a letter: 
1R. “What does that mean?" asked Violet. 

“First fork, right,” responded Paulina. "11* 
would mean first fork, left. 2R for the second 
fork, right, and so on . * 

Pamela exclaimed, 
squeezing Paulina's paw* "The simplest ideas 
are (he ones that work best. You’re a 


genius!” 



WEt(E 


*£4 


4 £>y ^ * 

* * ■ Keep 6° .. * * 
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TUE g)6n OF 
TUE JA6UAR, 


Meanwhile, G0NZUO, professor sagefuR, 

and Manadunca were SCurryiTlg 
down the intricate hallways in the opposite 
direction troni the live mouse] ings. Their path 




After a little while, they ran out of rogel 
“What now?” asked Manadunca 


“How tan we continue without getting lost 

in the LABYRINTH?” 



“Let's try following these PICTURES” 
suggested Gonzalo. “Near every fork, there 
is a picture of a JAGUAR’S head. All the 
heads seem to be facing the same direction. 
We can follow them like arrows.” 

“What if we end up at a D6tlD 6HD?” 
asked Manadunca. 

40 NZ&L 0 shrugged, 

“Then we'll turn back 
and head in the 

wmirai" 

They continued 
along the path. 

C,OMZM-0 and the 

professor wei^ confident 


they'd figured out the best way to proceed. 
At every C^OSSP^O^OS, there was a 

picture of a JAGUAR, 

After a little while, they noticed that the 
JAGUAR'S heads were always looking lel t. 
And, in fact . .. they ended up right where 
they had STflRTCD! The end of the r<9£)e 
was there on the ground wailing for them. 



A 

TRAPPED' 

licJkcfi (■ „ PAU L1NA, and 

Violet were having problems, too. Going 
forward was very difficult! The LABYRINTH 
was really complicated. Plus, they were afraid 
another TRAP would open under their pauu£, 
as had happened to Manaduxica. 

TheTSe* &i$+er$ proceeded in single file, 
stepping only on the LG fclli that Paulina, 
who was leading them, had stepped on. 



"We’re moving slower than a fat cat after 
a lunchtime feast!” complained Colette. 

The LABYRINTH was testing their N£ftU££ 
and their patience* but the worst was still to 
come. Suddenly, they heard a STRANGE 
sound. 

H/555555S5SS555S55J55SS55555S5/ 

Uhoh, what was that?” asked Violet, 
alarmed. The five mouse]ings looked around, 
but they didn't see anything tmusudf. 

Then something HIT them. And then 
SOMETHING else. And ANOTHER 
And still ANOTHER: 

An avalanche of CLAY BALLS was 
raining down on the mouselings! They were 


Q com i ng from eve ry d i rect ion. 



The five TiKea ^Sisters dashed out of the 
room as 6 ALLS poured down on them. 
They scurried out the only exit they spotted. 
Immediately, a § 


CEILING , closing them in! 

They found themselves locked in a liny, 
mm room without doors or windows. 

WE RE TRAPPED! cried Paulina, 


i 









Down TU£ 5MUTE 


On the other side of the abyss, frustration 
was mounting. ~KK PiGHt B3CK WHEPG WE 

starten prom ” blurted professor sagefur. 

“Hirnn, following tile jaguar's faces didn't 
lead us anywhere. Maybe we should try the 
direction,” (,ONZ<UO said 

thoughtfully, 

Manadunca nodded impatiently. 

‘ The important thing Is that we get to the 

TREatt*®" 

They scampered forward AS Q If ft ELY 
AS POSSIBLE. The professor was worried 
it would be mm soon. Without light 
coming from the windows, they wouldn’t be 
able to SEE and would have to STOl*. 
Fortunately, the path was getting easier to 
follow, and the hallways were getting wider 


and brighter. There weren't any more 
sTai^s just a slight upward slope. 

“Maybe this is the right wayP NZM.0 
said hopefully. 

“The can't be farP 

declared Manadunea. 

THCPe Shouted PROFESSOR SAGEPllR. 
In front of them was a beautifully decorated 
door that was identical to the DOOR OF 








"I'll bet it opens the same way as the other 
one! ” said QGHZUQ 
He put his paw on one of the handles. 
Suddenly, the door HgflSSSf 
Manadunc who was behind the 
other two, through them. He 

wanted to be first to the 


No sueh luck. 


au 
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^RMOUSE 

Down, down, down, down, down, down, 
down they slid., ,, 













TUE SECRET DOOR, 


“1 can’t believe we re TRAPPED:- 

sputtered Violet. 



‘ There must be a way eut oF herd Ilieres fit to bet 

cried Colette. 

Pamela was despairing. "This is worse than 
the time I got my paw Stuck in a cjluc 
trip- she said, sighing. 

L How are we going to get out of here?” 
asked Paulina. For the first time, 
she looked qlum. 

Nicky was so 

she didn’t squeak a word. She 
just leaned her shoulders 
against the wall, trying to 
figure out what to do next. 

As she did. she 
thought she Felt the 


WALL behind her MOVE Was it possible? 

Nicky touched the wall again. It seemed 
just like the others, but when she touched it 
she realized it was different from the other 
walk in the LABMTH. Tt wasn't made of 

SU@C3B. 

“ Moldy Brie, it’s WOOD! " exclaimed 
Nicky. “I mean, it's a FEKE WELL!” 

The mouselings all gathered around to 
touch the wall. 

"Its really made of wood!" said Pamela, 
tapping it with one paw. It sounded 

“This must be a SECRET TOOK. See 
how it's pAtNTrP to look like the others? 
! II bet it hides a SECRET passageway!” 
declared Paulina. 

Colette pushed on the wall with all her 
might. It Shook. but it didn't move, “But 
how do w r e get it open?” 


“1 have an idea? 5 ' said Violet, She tried 
something a little different: using her 
to move the wall to one side, “Maybe it's a 
sliding door," she explained, 

Violet’s intuition was right: The door slid 
sideways, lit front of them was the most 
important hallway of all. 

“This way to the 

shouted Paulina. All five mouselings jumped 
up and down and hugged one another in 

JUB1LATI6M. 





oueM“£i oueui 

TRtPLE oueui 


Meanwhile, the professor, Gonzalo* and 
Manadunca were sliding at full speed down 
the labyrinth's latest booby trap, 
LL ’ft£ t '£X££4 i f*! ” they shouted. 

The slide was becoming steeper and steeper. 
At last, it ended, and they tumbled out into 
the open. They found themselves in broad 
daylight again, outside the Secret City. 

“So much for the treasure," tJPOaitCd 
Gonzalo, “I can't believe three experienced 
archaeologists like us fell for that trap!" 

“Ouchie! Ouch! Triple ouch with cheese 
on top! *’ complained PROFESSOR SAGEFUR, 
They'd landed in the middle of some prickly 
shrubs, and he was having trouble getting 
out of them. 


jtfv *H °S 


Gonzalo scrambled up and gave his fattier 
a paw, "Are you okay, Dad?" 

"Oh, don't worry. Nothing s KROK'EK, 
son!" his father assured him, "When \ was a 


little mouse, the slide was my FAVORITE 
thing at the playground, but I am definitely 
too old for it now!" He laughed. 

Meanwhile, Manadunca had W/W 
much farther down than the other two. He 
realized that Gonzalo and the professor 
weren’t paying him any attention. 




^Portunlty to s\'P 


yftiat a sneali ) f <4 




% 

?n TM£ 

TREASURE Room 


Back inside the SECRET ClTy, 

Nicfaf, 3WJU PAULINA, and Violet 
were scampering toward the treasure 
room. They could 'mP-fa tit &^d at the 
end of a short corridor. 

Paulina was in the lead, with her four 
friends right behind her. As thcTJUa, Sifters 
pecked into the treasure room, their EVES 
grew as round as wheels of §5^70©© 
@te©©@. It was an enormouse 
room, held up by (all pillars. The walls were 
covered wiih colorful 0BGS!ia0&a r The 
ceiling was midnight blue, and it looked like 
an enchanting STfAStBili? 
































The room was filled 
with 3*P$ e6 t J S objects, 
all placed there 
with great cate. 
The Tinoujelingf 
didn't know where to 
LOOK first. In one 
corner, there were 
beautifui vases. In another, there was 
some strange EQUIPMENT ; in another, there 
were fabrics and looms. And everywhere, 
there were elosed jars. 

There was a lot of OUST and spiderwebs, 
of course, but most of the objects had resisted 
the damage of time. They seemed almost 
perfectly preserved. The room fell more like 
the centerpiece of an incredible MUSEUM 
than an enormouse safe that was more than 
five hundred years old. It was like peering 


through a window from the present into the 

PH ST 

Colette* Nicky* Pam* Paulina* and Violet 
scattered about the great room, They were 
fascinated by all the marvels it contained. 

“Crusty kitty litter* what Streittge 
treasurer exclaimed Paulina, 

“Its true!” admitted Pamela, looking 
around. "There are no 
treasure chests filled with 
gold and gems/' 

“Only vases, statues* and 
fdbumouse fabrics," said 
Colette, turning slowly 
around to gel a better 
look at everything. 

Paulina, meanwhile, was 
gazing at the pictures on the 
walls. The colors were still 




EPiCUt and the 

were clear, a$ if they’d been 
painted yesterday instead of 
centuries ago. The paintings 
depicted scenes from Incan 
daily life. 

“Look at all the 
exclaimed Violet, who had 
found a chest filled to the 
brim with knctttd ropes, 
placed there with great care, 
Violet and Paulina only 
needed to glance at it to 
know: “This is the 
TK^OlOMr declared 
Violet, 

priceless treasure!” 
agreed Paulina. 

The other mountings 











stared at them, not comprehending* 
‘The preserved the HISTORY 

of their entire civilization r explained Paulina. 
“All their VsnowTedl^e is here!" 

“They saved the expertise of their builders, 
who were able to [I fT stone walls to the top 
of the Andes!” said Violet, pointing to a 
picture of workers building a temple. 

“They saved the taiowladfi of their 
who studied the 
stars without telescopes!” continued Paulina, 
gazing at the ceiling. 









"They even saved their be^xity secrets! * 
interjected Colette, "There are wonderful 
perfumes in these bottles! Even more fragrant 
than Sigln5 !" 

Paulina was awestruck, 

“Isn’t it amazing? Instead 
of hiding gold and silver, 
the Incas preserved all 
their feimawlledlge in 

the Secret ary’ 1 ' 
“PftOFESSOtt SAGEFUfc 
was right! Witowledlg;© Is truly the 

4BCHTCffV TBC MtXMSmr said 
Pamela. 

Nicky nodded. 



EXTR asrbr*^ 






A L?TTL£ gp?n 


Getting out of the LABYRINTH was much easier 
and aU/CKER than getting in. The 
rainstorm of clay ball* had ended. And as 
it turned out, the gate that had closed behind 
them was made of i^otting WOOD. 

When the Tfi ea (§<■$!«>■$ scampered through 
the DOOR OF THE SUN, they found 
PROFESSOR SAGEFUR and <,0 N Z At0 waiting 
for them. The two arehaeologists could 
hardly contain their when 

they heard about the room the mousel ings 
had discovered. 

The great news of the found treasure was 
only slightly marred by Manadunca’s escape. 

“I was so angry when I realized he was 
gone! I never should have let him come with 


us r QdNZUO admitted regretfully* “Well 
never be able to lind him again/' 

“I think T know a way we could catch him!” 
said Pamela, tossing her tail over her shoulder. 
She'd noticed a strange pile of branches near 
the DOOR OF THE SUN. She moved them 
out of the way and . .. 

“Putrid cheese puffs, it's the giant 
condor-" exclaimed Violet. 

Hidden in the bushes was the fake condor 
that had caused such FEAR among the local 



mice. Once they saw it up close, it didn't look 
Scary at all It was just a simple MOTORIZED 
glider, covered in raven’s feathers and with a 
fake condor's head, 

Pamela didn’t hesitate for a moment. She 
climbed into the pilot's seat. 

Violet was alarmed. “What are yon doing, 
Pam?* she SCREAMED 

“Just taking her out for a little SplffeP 
Pamela answered cheerfully. Then she 
turned on the motor. A moment later, she 
was 0EBBDEQ through the air! 

Meanwhile, that scoundrel Paco 
Man ad unca was crossing the rope bridge. He 
thought he'd escaped free and clear. “Those 
cheddarheads will never find me out 
here!” He still had a lot of walking to do, 
but the most important thing was that he 
wouldn't end up in JTklLi! 




Suddenly, a terrible SHRIEK made his 
Fur stand on end. 

tV t^w ftMMftWWWW wwwwwwwwwwwwww! 

Manadunca couldn't believe it. It sounded 
just like the shriek frum his eondor-glider! 

But if his henchtnice were still lied up 
outside the Secret city, *ho 

FCYIWC IT? 

Manadunca turned on one paw 
and looked up at the sky. But fie lost Ills 
balance and found himself banging in midair. 

with his snout down and his paws tangled in 
the rages! 

BEELLLPPPPP! ' he shrieked. 
Slowly but surely, the ropes were fraying. 
Maria.ebun.ca, was thrashing about, 
which didn l help. 

“ HEEEEEELLLPPPPPr he shouted. 
“I'M GOING TO F AAAAAAtLLLJJX!! 1 ” 




Pamela steered the glider into a nosedive 
under the bridge just as Manadunca started 

to FALL. 

S3 SO EJ By 

Mattadunca 

landed right on 
top of the 
gl ider. 


A HEW TMEA 
SigT ERd 


The mouselings find the two Sagefurs turned 

P^CO Manadunca and his three 

henchtnice over to the Cuzco police 
Professor Sagefur and his son, Gonzalo, told 
the world the extraordinary news: 



. r IFOiU , MOJ 
The Seciel C»v ° f the lncas! 


The news made the fRSirf ?AB3 on 
newspapers and websites around the world. 

W hen the Tin outings , PRQFTSSOR 
SAGEFUR, and <,4NZU4 returned to 

OZS3KJIE PD©3B0ffl T they found Marfa 
waiting for them, Maria and Paulina threw 
their paws around each oilier. 


mm WAS BESIDE HERSELF WITH HAPPINESS. 


Tve been tracking you the whole time!"’ 
she cried, “And you never mode a false move. 
Paulina* you're sharper than a block of NCW 
Y9EK CH6Dtai?!" 

Paulina laughed and HUGGED her sister. 

After shed greeted Paulina, Maria wanted 
to kiss everyone. When she got to Violet, she 
took a small punrcpfeEft from her bag and 
said* “Frilly is doing well, but I think he 
misses you.” 

Violet took the 
pwftiprgcft 
gratefully. 

Thank you, 

Maria. I knew 
1 could count 
on you! ” Then 
she turned to 
her friends. 



“I think Maria deserves to be aTfU* <S/ster 
don’t you?* 

“Yes!” “All right!” "Of course!" "Hooray P 
the mouselings cheered, 

Masrfa was so hsp^sy ! “Thank you! 
Thank you so much! I promise I won t let 
you down.” 

PAULINA put a paw around her little 
sister. “We know you won't, sis. You’ve 
earned this.” 

When they reached SUES®, the 
Sifter were received like heroes. A huge 
was thrown in 
their honor. The GREEN 
MICE came, and so 
did half of Cuzco. In 
fact, was 

the one to send out 
the cheeseVite” 




A 6?FT FOR, mAR,?A 


1 had read the entire fabu mouse story of my 
friends' AIMflNTUBE in one sitting, ft was 
already deep into the HM That meant 
because of the time difference, it was the 
perfect time to call Peru! I was tired, but i 
just couldn't miss this opportunity to squeak 
with iheTfUA testers. 

After I’d chatted with the mouse!mgs and 
told them how proud I was of them, I asked 
to speak to Marla. 

I'm going to write a book about the 
adventure of the SECRET ClTy ” ] told her. 
ll As soon as it's published, I'll send you a copy. 
That way, when you read the story, you can 
relive it along with your big sister! * 

Maria was trOUCbBCJ. “Thanks, Thea! I 


can't wait to come to Mouseford 
Academy and be a Tfaea £ister, toor 
T just knew that little unoufeling would 
grow up to be just as SmflRT, brave, 
and LOYAL as her sister! t couldn't wait 
to become her teacher, too. 






Teachers’ living 

QUARTERS 


ATHLETIC FIELDS 


Dorms 
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THE A E-TILTON 
ftW THE MUTEST 
IN PJtftlS 


THEfl. STILTON 
AND TH E GHOST OF 
THE SHIPWRECK 


r HE A STILTON 
and THE 
SECRET CITY 















mAP oF 
WHALE TSLAnp 


t. Falcon Peak 

2. Observatory 

3. Mount Landslide 

4. Solar Energy Plant 
Sr Ram Plain 

$ r Very Windy Point 
1 \ Turtle Beach 
Beathy Beach 

5. Mouseford Academy 

10. Kneecap River 

11. Mariner's Inn 
12r Port 

13. Squid Mouse 


Ur 

Town Square 

15. 

Butterfly Bay 

IS. 

Mussel Point 

17. 

Lighthouse Cliff 

IS, 

Pelican Cliff 

IS, 

Nightingale Woods 

20. 

Marine Biology Lab 

21. 

Hawk Woods 

22 r 

Windy Grotto 

23, 

Seal Grotto 

24. 

Seagulls Bay 

25. 

Seas hell Beach 




Don't miss 
any of 
my other 
fabumouse 
adventures! 
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Meet 

CheePellavonCackleftr 


h escrow am C^h'/fatt, have it lot Ol 1TIOUSC 



friends* but none as Spooky as my friend 
CHEEPELLA VON CACKLEEIJR! She is an 
enchanting and MTSI6HI0DS mouse 
with a pet bat named BitewJng. 

I’m a real ’fraidy mouse, but 
even i think C REE PELL A, and her family arc 
Q?3[?lffltH\7 fascinating. I can't wait for 
you to read all about CpEEPELLA in these 
and spectacularly , 


Minify tales! ^ 

v- -vr 


V**- 








Th e QyEST for 

PARADJSE: 

I he; RETURN IO IKE 
KINGDOM OF FAN L&&Y 




The Kingdom 
of fantasy 


The Amazing 

VOYAGE; 

TH E THI RD AW ENTU K E 
IN THE KINGDOM 
OF FANTASY 




TMAflKS FOR. BEAD?n6, 
m> 6ooD-&y£ uriTiL our. 
nexT AovEnTURE' 


